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The comicall Hiftoric of 
which heere appeared due vpon the bond. J 
lew. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright Iu'd»e 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes.’ 
jP or. Therefore lay bare your bofbme. 
few. I, his bread, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudjc ? 

Neereft his hart, thofe are the very words. 

Per. It is fo,are there ballance here to wci«h the flefh? 
lew. I hauc them ready. 

Per. Haue by fome Surgion 5 hylocke on vour charge 
to flop his wounds, lcaft he doc blcede to death. “ 

lew. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 

'Tor. It is not fo expreft, but what ofthat ? 

Twerc good you doe fo much for charitie. 
lew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Tor. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay ? 
Ant. But little , I am armdand well prepaid, 
giuc me your hand Bajjamo, far you well, 
greeue not that /am falne to this for you : 
for heercin Fortune fhowes her felfe more kind 
then is her cuftome : it is ftill her vfe 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which linsyins; pennance 
offuch mifery doth fhe cut me of. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the proceffe of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lou'd you, fpeake me faircin death : 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iud°- e 
whether Bajfanio had not once a loue : ° 

Ecpent but you thatyou fhall loofe your friend 
and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For if the It w doe cut but deepe enough, 

7le pay it inftantly with all my hart. ° 
esfnthomo, / am married to a wife 

which is as deere fome as life it felfe, 
but life it felfe, my wife, and all the world. 


arc 


' the Merchant of T erne, ~ 

are not with me efleemd abouc thy life. 

“ ould looft all, I ,llEm a11 

kc " y°Your d w® 1 'VOul d giuc you little thankes for that 

/would fhe were in heauen, fo flic could 
ntreate fomc power to change this curnfli lew, 

\er Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
the wifh would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. 
lew Thefe be the chriftian husbands, /haue a daughter 
would any of the ftocke of Barrabas 
had beene her husband, rather then a Chriflian. 

We trifle time, / pray thee purfue fentence. 

‘Tor. A pound ofthat fame Merchants flefh is thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giuc it. 
few. Mofl rightfull Iudge. 

Tor. And y ou mud cut this flefh from oft his brealt, 
the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 
few. Mofl learned Iudge, a fentence, come prepare. 
Tor. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iote of blood, 
the words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 
take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh, 
but in the cutting it, if thou dooft fhed 
one drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by thelawes of Venice confifcate 
vnto the ftate of V enice. 

Gra. O vpright Iudge, 

Marke lew, q learned fudge. 

Shy. Is that the law i 
Por. Thy felfe fhalt fee the Aft t 
for as thou vrgeft iuflice, be afford 
thou fhalt haue iufticc more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark few, a learned iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriftian goc. 
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